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'of enjoying pleasure, happiness, and rapture, or
of suffering pain, wretchedness and misery, it
is surely worthy of an inquiry, whether there be
not such a thing as a science of life; whether
method, economy, and fertility of expedients,
be not applicable to enjoyment; and whether
there be not a want of dexterity in pleasure,
which renders our little scantling of happiness
still less; and a profuseness, and intoxication in
bliss, which leads to satiety, disgust, and self-
abhorrence. There is not a doubt but that
health, talents, character, decent competency,
respectable friends, are real substaqtial bless-
ings ; and yet do we not daily see those who
enjoy many or all of these good things, con-
trive, notwithstanding, to be as unhappy as
others to whose lot few of them have fallen ? I
believe one great source of this mistake or mis*
conduct is owing to a certain stimulus, with
us called ambition, which goads us up the hill
of life, not as we ascend other eminences, for
the laudable curiosity of viewing an extended
landscape, but rather for the dishonest pride of
looking down on others of our fellow-creatures,
seemingly diminutive in humbler stations, &cc*
kc.
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